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CAPITAL MARINES LEAD BUSY 
LIFE 

The first of a series of dances given 
by the officers of the post was held on 
Friday night in the Band Auditorium. 
Music was furnished by the dance 
orchestra of the Marine Band, which can 
hold its own with any “jazz” orchestra 
in the country. At the Friday night 
dance the orchestra played for the first 
time a composition by Drum Maj. H. D. 
Pryor, entitled “That Flirting Gal,” and 
judging from the number of encores it 
received, it was more than an ordinary 
success. 

Capt. Herbert Hardy has been de- 
tached as Superintendent of the Pub- 
licity Schools and assigned to duty in 
the Pay Department at Headquarters. 
Lieut. Clayton C. Jerome is acting in 
the capacity of Superintendent until 
further notice. 

Capt. Robert Thaxton has relieved 
First Lieut. Harvey B. Alban as Regis- 
trar of the M. C. I. 

Dances for the enlisted men of the 
barracks and the men at Marine Corps 
Headquarters are held alternately in the 
Auditorium, one dance being given each 
week. 

The rooms of the various schools of 
the M. C. I. have been thoroughly 
cleaned and overhauled. With their 
newly kalsomined walls and revarnished 
furniture and woodwork the schools pre- 
sent a most attractive appearance. 

The class of candidates for Commis- 
sion has completed the preliminary ex- 
aminations and is about to take up the 
finals, which will determine the fitness 
of the student for advance to the rank 
of Second Lieutenant. 

With enrollments in the different 
schools constantly increasing, and les- 
sons coming in regularly from all parts 
of the world, the personnel of the In- 
stitute is becoming busier from day to 
day, but since all this is a boost for the 
schools, there are no “kicks,” for it 
means the accomplishment of an end to- 
ward which every man’s energy is 
directed. 


LISTENING IN ON OLONGAPO 

All you Marines, whether you’ve ever 
served at Olongapo or not, give us your 
attention. Olongapo is coming to the 
front and is going to boost the one Ma- 
rine Corps newspaper which we have 
left. We are out to make THE LEATHER- 
NECK the most interesting news con- 
tainer of any service and from now on 
no one can say that the little post of 
Olongapo is backward with news of it- 
self. 


The Marines from Cavite and Olon- 
gapo are now on the rifle range at Ma- 
quinaya, P. I. That may not mean 
much to the men who have not had the 
good fortune to serve here, but our 
range is no ordinary place. It borders 
on Subic Bay, and is surrounded on the 
other three sides by mountains. In ad- 
dition to this, the range has the only 
“old swimmin’ hole” of which Olongapo 
can boast. Maquinaya can be reached 
either by boat or by trail, although the 
latter is rather spooky at night. 


Many old timers who served at Olon- 
gapo back around 1906 will remember 
the Headquarters Building which was 
erected at that time. The old building 
is now being razed and a new one will 
take its place. The company office is, 
for the time, located in the Quarter- 
master building. 


We have all kinds of athletics at this 
post—baseball, basketball, volley ball, 
and so forth—anything from marbles to 
war. We haven’t much chance to show 
our ability, however, for the only oppor- 
tunity is when the Asiatic Fleet appears 
in these waters, and that is not very 
often. A few ex-caddies are even play- 
ing at golf, for we happen to be situated 
right alongside the only golf course in 
this part of the country. Many fall for 
the game, but it’s a case of “many are 
called but few are chosen.” 


Next week we'll send some more news. 
All you Marines who remember “Ed” 
Gallaher, ex-ist Sergeant of Marines, 
will be glad to hear that he is going to 
give us some interesting information for 
these letters. Gallaher “knows his stuff” 
and Olongapo is a good subject, so watch 
our smoke, for we’re going to get back 
of THE LEATHERNFCK and make it a 
second Our Navy—if not more. 


* * ~ * + 


Epitor’s Note.—Amen to that last 
line! 


FAMOUS BANDIT IS KILLED 

Many Marines who have served in the 
old Eastern District of the Dominican 
Republic will be interested to learn that 
the outlaw Ramon Natera has been 
killed at last. THE LEATHERNECK has 
received authentic information to this 
effect. 

For years this wretched creature has 
destroyed the property and taken the 
lives of peaceful and industrious citi- 
zens; he was responsible for more misery 
and crime than any other outlaw known. 
The only regret felt by Marines who are 
familiar with the Preventes of Seibo and 
San Pedro de Macoris will be that they 
were not “among those present.” 

It appears that Natera was conduc 
ing a cock fight in the woods of Jagua 
that dense country in which so man 
men have put blisters on their feet. The 
usual fight took place and in the mixup 
which followed somebody “bumped him 
off.” We do not know the name of the 
person responsible, but we present him § 
with our compliments and wish the in- 
habitants of that part of the country 
the peace and happiness from which they 
have been strangers so long. 





“BOOTS” COMING IN FAST AT P. I. 
By Cpu. F. A. O’SULLIVAN. 

Recruiting officers evidently are re- 
ceiving a ready response to their efforts, 
for over fifty applicants have arrived at 
the Island in two days. At that rate it 
will not be long before we shall be han- 
dling an average of three companies a 
week. 

Lieutenant Colonel Wallace is spend- 
ing a few days in Savannah. 

Capt. and Mrs. J. F. Blanton have 
returned to the post after a visit to 
Texas. 

Lieut. Edgar A. Robbins has been 
granted leave for thirty days. 

Cpl. Frank J. Gomillion, the very 
popular P. E. Steward, is spending a 
ten-day furlough among friends at At- 
lanta, Ga. 





MARINE OFFICERS TO LEARN 
FOREIGN LANGUAGES 


The Major General Commandant is 
seriously considering making a knowl- 
edge of either Spanish or French com- 
pulsory for a majority of the officers 
of the Marine Corps. A lack of under- 
standing of these two languages has 
been responsible for much confusion and 
trouble in the past. 
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Marines Boarding Transport for the Winter Maneuvers 


PHILADELPHIA NOW ULTRA- 
MARINE 


According to a writer on the Phila- 
delphia Public Ledger, “The Philadelphia 
public will have to be very careful about 
telling it to the Marines from now on, 
for instance—General Butler, the new 
Director or Ad Stone, boss of the \eavy- 
weights here, or Nate Goldman, who is 
being boomed for the world’s champion 
Welterweight.” 

The same day the General took com- 
mand of Philly’s Police, the Barracks’ 
Basketball team celebrated by winning 


‘its fourth straight game in the Navy 
~ Yard League, taking a fall out of the 


Aircraft Factory five. with a score of 
46 to 6. (SOME FALL!) 

Charlie Pratash has had to carry his 
gloves uptown since he can’t get any 
competition here. He will appear be- 
fore the public at the Cambrai Club in 
a match against Jim Clemons, an ex- 
gob. That’s where Ad Stone got his 
start and we’re looking for Charlie to 
follow the same line. 

The Marines of the post held a dance 
on the 12th. at which everyone had a 
most enjoyable time. The music was 
furnished by the Tennessee Serenaders, 
and when those boys start their “Jazz,” 
believe me, you can’t “keep your dogs 
still.” 

Colonel Hill left to take command of 
Quantico on January 10. We should not 
be surprised to see sixty per cent of the 
men requesting transfer to Quantico un- 
til the Colonel comes back. 

Capt. George Bower has been tem- 


porarily detached for duty with the 
Chemical Warfare School, Edgewood 
Arsenal. Marine Gunner Kirkey is also 


temporarily detached for a short period 
of service at Fort Hamilton, N. Y. 


By FREDERICK M. BISSINGER. 


HAITIAN MOTOR MARINES SOUND 
OFF 


Well, here we are. Better late than 
never. Santa Claus has come and gone 
for another year but before he left he 
fully remembered everyone in the Motor 
Transport Company. 

The Christmas dinner, of which we 
enclose a menu (it was too long to pub- 
lish!) was augmented by much appre- 
ciated gifts, from Captain and Mrs. 
Gaines Mosely, of five delicious mocha 
and nut cakes and three boxes of excel- 
lent cigars. In addition to this there 
was a gift of cigars and cigarettes from 
the Aviation Squadron. 

Everyone had a wonderful time except 
the Doctor who was kept busy adminis- 
tering to those who had dined and drunk 
“not wisely but too well.” 

Because of 1st Sergt. Verner A. Wil- 
son’s being ordered to the Office of 
Brigade Quartermaster, with a probable 
promotion to Quartermaster Sergeant, 
two of our men have been or probably 
will be promoted one grade which will 
make Walter A. Anderson our Ist Ser- 
geant and Homer P. Jones a Sergeant 
(Technical). We extend our congratu- 
lations to these men on their well de- 
served advancement. 

Our ranks have been decimated from 
several causes lately. One of which is 
malaria and another one the disagree- 
able tendency of “Detroit Henry’s” pro- 
duct to show that its power is furnished 
by the Missouri Hay Burner (Mule), 
which tendency has placed two of our 
chauffeurs in the hospital with broken 
arms. The unfortunate ones are Pvts. 
1st Class Arthur T. Johnson and Wil- 
liam L. Hinchcliffe, who have our deep- 
est sympathy and our wishes for speedy 
recovery. 

Still another factor contributing to our 
reduced numbers is the “not believing in 


signs” which caused Pvt. Frank J. Such- 
la to look at the arc from an electric 
welder, and thus become temporarily 
blind. 

Another promotion which we did not 
mention above is that of Sergt. Vernon 
H. Loy to the rank of Staff Sergeant. 
Sergeant Loy is in charge of garage and 
repair work. 

The command is to give a dance in a 
short time which is expected to be a 
great success inasmuch as invitations 
are being sent to every Marine in Port 
au Prince, from the High Commissioner 
to the newest arrival from P. I., and to 
the entire American Colony as well. 

Another record blasted—Pvt. Joseph 
E. Kardos has acquired such a galaxy 
of fair “damsels” that we are compelled 
to give him the title of “sheik” which 
up to this time has always been carried 
off by Cpl. Earl R. Rush. Perhaps it 
will be different next time. 

HENRY W. WEINHOLD. 





ONE ON THE HAITIAN GEN- 
DARMERIE 


We are indebted to General Neville for 
the following anecdote dealing with the 
zeal of the native gendarmerie in Haiti. 


“The natives are perking up as a re- 
sult of their contact with us,” he said. 
“A few days ago the Marines at Port au 
Prince, trying to effect the capture of 
a malefactor, sent out photographs of 
their man in six different poses, with a 
circular urging the Haitian police to 
maintain vigilant watch for him. From 
Cape Haitien, the next day, they were 
notified by the local gendarmes that they 
had four of the thugs in custody and 
expected to arrest the two others before 
night.” 





EX-MARINE IS CAPTAIN OF OHIO 
STATE FOOTBALL TEAM 


Frank Dewey Young, known to the 
students of Ohio State University as 
“Tee” Young, has been elected captain 
of the 1924 football team in which 
capacity it is hoped he will lead the 
“Buckeyes” out of the wilderness in the 
coming season. 

Young, in addition to holding several 
athletic records, has a “hitch” in the 
Marine Corps to his credit, and he will 
be remembered by many of those with 
whom he served for about a year and a 
half in San Domingo. 





NOTICE TO REPRESENTATIVES 


Beginning at once, the rate of THE 
LEATHERNECK to be mailed to foreign 
countries is raised to two dollars and a 
half per year to cover the cost of addi- 
tional postage required. This will apply 
to all such subscriptions collected after 
this date. 





POST EXCHANGE, 


Poo! and Bowling 





When in Washington, D. C., Leathernecks 
PATRONIZE THE 
Marine Barracks 


Eighth and Eye Streets Southeast 
We Carry a Ful’ Line of Marine Corps Jeweiry 


NON-COM LIQUID TRIPOLI 


For Cleaning and Burnishinf 
All Metals 











Especially Adapted to the Needs of 
All Branches of the Service 


Prepared by WELLER & MOSKEY, Druggists 


Eighth and I Streets S. E. 


Opposite Marine Barracks 


WASHINGTON, D.C. 
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Maybe This is New 


Perhaps there is nothing new under 
the sun, but we have to hand it to an 
unknown brother gob for digging up 
what may be a new term from the group 
of forgotten picturesque phrases applied 
to the Gyrenes. We get this story from 
Mr. Gaynor, who accompanied the Ma- 
rines on a recent jaunt to the West 
Indies. 

A Marine was detailed as orderly and 
was standing by while waiting for orders 
from his commanding officer. Someone 
who had business with the C. O. and 
who was not familiar with the customs 
of the ship, asked a sailor if the C. O. 
was receiving visitors at that hour. 

The gob scratched his head in per- 
plexity. “I’m not sure,” he said, as he 
pointed to the Marine orderly. “Better 
ask that sea-going bell hop.” 

+ * * * * 


The Marshal Said Something 


While on his recent visit to this coun- 
try, Marshal Foch made a witty reply to 
a man who, when one of the guests at 
a dinner party in Denver, given by a 
party of Americans, took exception to 
French politeness. 

“There is nothing in it but wind,” he 
said with questionable taste. 

“Neither is there anything but wind 
in a pneumatic tire,” retorted the gal- 
lant Marshal, “yet it eases the jolts 
along life’s highway wonderfully.”—The 
Argonaut. 





Cat to Cat 


Clara: ‘My husband is the happiest 
man in the whole world.” 

Julia: “Why darling, I didn’t know 
you’d been separated!”—American Le- 
gion Weekly. . 


+ * 


He Knew 
Teacher—And what was Washington’s 
farewell address? 
Bright Boy— Heaven, 
change. 


ma’am.—Ez- 
- ” . a * 


Humane 


Host (as son plays saxophone): “Are 
you fond of music?” 
Polite Guest: “Oh, yes indeed! But 


pray don’t stop him on my account.” 
—Exchange. 
* * * > > 
Dinny—Mother, when did you first 


meet father? 

Mother—He was intreduced to me at 
a dance. 

Dinny—Aha, I’ve often wondered why 
he told me to keep away from dance 


hails. 


Experience Taught Him 
Tired Business Man—Hello, Central. 
Would you please suggest what number 
I might ask for to get Main 2735?— 
Exchange. 
= * os . ° 


“My good man, you should begin at the 
bottom and work up.” 

“Can’t be done in my line. 
digger.”—Princeton Tiger. 


* * * 7 > 


I’m a grav 


Doctor: How are my ten patients thi 
morning? 
Hospital Corpsman: Nine of them died 
Sir. 
Doctor: That is queer I left medicine 
for ten.—Sea Bag. 
’ * > * a . 


“All right back there?” called the con- 
ductor from the front of the car. 

“Hold on,” came a feminine voice. 
“Wait until I get my clothes on.” 

The entire car full turned and craned 
their necks expectantly. A girl got on 
with a basket of laundry! 


* * x * = 


Plumber—“I’ve come to fix that old tub 
in the kitchen.” 
Small boy—“Oh, Mamma, here’s the 
doctor to see the cook.”—The Comeback. 
* * < * * 
He: “My what a beautiful arm you 
have.” 

She: “Yes I got that playing hand 
ball.” 

He: “Do you ever play football?”— 
Scuttle Butt. 


* * * * oO 


Dramatic Coach: “Have you ever had 
any experience in high school plays be- 
fore?” 

Sophomore: “I played the front leg of 
the horse in Paul Revere’s ride.”—IJtem. 
> * * + = 

N-u-m-e-r-a-l-s 
One and one, that makes two, 

And if these two should marry, 
Isn’t it queer, that within a year, 

There’d be two with one to carry. 

* * * * 
Wasting None 

Betty: “Do you think this will be 
Mae’s last marriage?” 

Nettie: “Well, no. She still has two 
more thories on how to manage a hus- 
band.”—Exchange. 

* . > * * 

Miss Pettys (with Tommy by the col- 
lar)—“I believe Satan himself has got 
hold of you.” 

Tommy (struggling to get away )—“I 
believe so myself.” 





* * * = > 
Easily Mended 


The fansous after-dinner speaker had 
resolved to turn over a new leaf. Never 
again would he get on his feet to address 
a bored gathering. He was through. 

But one day he was approached by a 
woman who sought to have him address 
her club. 

“I can’t,” he explained firmly. “I have 
burned my bridges behind me.” 

The lady iooked slightly surprised but 
nobly came to the rescue. 

“Oh, in that case,” she said, “I will 
lend you a pair of my husband’s,”— 
American Legion Weekly. . 


Doing It Up Right 
Mrs. Eskimo—Where have you been 
the last six months? 
Mr. Eskimo—I was sitting up with a 
sick friend all night.”—Ezxchange. 
* * * c * 


Woman Classified 
Colored Agent: “Is yo’ interested in 
labor-saving devices, Misto Johnsing?” 
Misto Johnsing: “Nossuh! Not me! 
Ah ain’t in de matrimonial market in no 
way, shape nor form!” 





Life’s Tragedies 


The young Marine. 
His first guard. 
The midnight hour. 
The tempting cigarette. 
The lighted match. 
The Officer of the Day. 
Office Hours. 
The end. 


* - * * * 
UNDERESTIMATED HIS APPETITE 


Spud Murphy was detailed for duty at 
the corral, and as the distance to the 
barracks was too great, he decided to 
carry his lunch with him every day. 

“Just fix me up a sandwich and a pot 
of java, and I'll be all set until chow 
call at night,” said Spud to the mess 
sergeant. 

After his first day at the corral, Spud 
trudged back to the barracks. “Was 
your lunch all right?” asked the mess 
sergeant. 

“There wasn’t much bread—only two 
slices,” said Spud. 

The next day Spud was 
with two sandwiches—four 
bread, but still he complained. 


So the third day the mess sergeant 
took a whole loaf of bread, cut it in half, 
and put about a pound of ham in the 
middle. 

“Well, any 
asked the 
came back. 

“I see,” said Spud, “that you’ve come 
back to two slices again.” 

* * - - * 


TESTS FOR OPTIMISTS 


Can you feel cheerful when you have 
a date with your best girl, and get there 
just in time to see her shoving off with 
another Marine? 

Can you compliment the corporal when 
he wakes you up in the middle of the 
night to go on watch, and then discovers 
you’re the wrong party? 

Can you leave a dollar’s worth of Bull 
Durham on your shelf and grin when 
you come back and find only half a 
package? 

Can you enjoy bread and water in the 
brig more than roast beef and rice pud- 
ding in the mess hall? 

Can you laugh out loud when you need 
a “five” to make expert rifieman, and 
you only get a “two”? 

Can you sing the Star-Spangled Ban- 
ner when you get up at 2.00 a. m. to 
answer Fire Call and step on a tack? 

Can you feel happy all over when you 
start on an expedition for South Amer- 
ica, and you’re due to be paid off in two 
weeks? 

If you can, you deserve the presidency 
of the Loyal Order of Cheerful Goobs. 

—HAasH MARK. 
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THE SUN NEVER SETS ON OLD 
GLORY 

The sun never sets on the Stars and 

Stripes. Every minute of the twenty- 

four hours, somewhere on our planet the 

folds of Old Glory are flying in the 

breeze. 

It is the custom of the U. S. Marine 
Corps to raise the flag every morning 
at 8 o’clock. It remains flying until sun- 
set. 

Three hours after the U. S. Marines 
at New York, Boston, Norfolk and other 
East Coast points have raised the flag, 
the Marines at San Diego and Mare Is- 
land, Calif., present arms to the colors 
as they are hauled briskly to the top 
of the flagstaff. 

About two hours and a half later the 
ceremony is repeated in the Hawaiian 
Islands. More than five hours more have 
rolled around before the flag is raised 
by the Soldiers of the Sea on duty in 
the Philippines, just a few minutes be- 
fore the U. S. Marines on guard at 
Peking, China, hoist the flag above the 
American Legation. 

Several hours later the westward 
march of daylight catches the fluttering 
folds of the Stars and Stripes flying 
above our battleships and destroyers in 
European waters, and when the sun has 
passed its zenith in Europe, the flag is 
again flung to the breeze on the East 
Coast of the U. S. A. Thus the Stars 
and Stripes makes its appearance in the 
early morning in all parts of the globe, 
and the flag is kept flying until the sun 
disappears over the horizon. 

Our flag has never been a symbol of 
military aggression. At home or abroad, 
afloat on the seven seas, or in some far 
distant outpost it is America’s guarantee 
of justice to those who seek protection 
under its folds. 


OFFICERS’ AUDITING COURSE 
PERIOD EXTENDED 


An order will shortly be issued by the 
Headquarters of the Marine Corps which 
will tend to equalize the time allowed 
for completing the officers’ course in 
bookkeeping and auditing. As the order 
now stands officers on active line duty 





must complete the course in one year 
whereas those on staff detail are al- 
lowed to complete that duty before en- 
rolling. The new order will extend the 
time allowance for line officers for one 
year. 





CANDIDATES FOR COMMISSION 
MUST BE SINGLE 

In a recent order, the Major General 
Commandant states that all candidates 
for commission from the grade of non- 
commissioned officers to that of second 
lieutenant must be single men. By this 
order these candidates are put on the 
same basis which exists at Annapolis 
and West Point, for neither midshipmen 
nor cadets are allowed to maryy until 
graduation. 





IS YOUR NAME HERE? 

From: THE LEATHERNECK. 

To: Corporal J. P. McCabe, Ft. Miflin; 
Sergeant J. H. Davison, New London; 
Private B. L. Vinson, U. S. S. Utah; Cor- 
poral Shepherd, Hingham, Mass.; Pri- 
vate Wm. H. O’Toole, U. S. S. Southery; 


and other Representatives of The 
Leatherneck. 
Subject: Lack of news from your 


stations and ships. 

1. News from your posts has come in 
very irregularly and it is desired to cor- 
rect this by having you submit a weekly 
news letter in accordance with the letters 
first sent you as Representatives. This 
will take very little time and effort on 
your part and will benefit both you ana 
THE LEATHERNECK. 

In case you find you are unable to 
comply with this request, please so in- 
form your Commanding Officer, or the 
Adjutant, calling attention to this letter 
and asking that a new Representative be 
named. 

THE EDITORS. 


Question Box 


1. H. D. S. asks if there were any 
Marines on the Monitor during her 
famous engagement with the Merrimac. 

Answer. No there were no Marines 
on the Monitor, although there were Ma- 
rines on the other Union vessels in 
Hampton Roads at that time. These 
ships were the Cumberland, the Congress 
and the Minnesota. 

2. Miss Helen Baxters wishes to 
know the origin of the term “Leather- 
neck.” 

Ans. This name was given to the 
Marines because of the leather strap 
which formed part of the uniform collar 
in years past. The nickname has stuck 
to the Corps ever since and has become 
quite popular with its bearers. 

















Old Timer—What is a stoic? 

Boot (just in from the Bowery)— 
Huh! That’s easy. A stoic is one of 
them boids what they say brings babies. 

. + . + - 

Beggar—Please, ma’am, give a poor 
blind man a dime. f 

Lady—Why, you’re only blind in one 
eye. 

Beggar—Well, make it a nickel then. 


FORECAST FOR THE YEAR 1924 
By JAM 
January— 

The first day of this month will begin 
the year 1924 with the foliowing day a 
close second. ‘three million, three hun- 
dred thirty-three thousand, nine hundred 
and ninety-nine pertectly sound resolu- 
tions will go to smash by the end of the 
month. General Butler will begin to 
clean up Philadelphia. The M. C., 4. will 
urge deiinquent students to send in les- 
sons. 

February— 

This will be the shortest month of the 
year all over the Marine Corps, Army 
and Navy. Leap Year will deiay the pay 
throughout the service just twenty-tour 
hours. The ground hog will be respon- 
sible for the many utterances of “1 told 
you so!” General Butler will be clean- 
ing up Philadelphia. The M. C. I. will 
urge delinquent students to send in 
lessons. 

March— 

This month will be a day late. There 
will be a tendency for held hats and 
caps to do an aerial demonstration while 
tent flaps will be put to flight all over 
the service. All mess cooks will be re- 
quired to preserve onion skins to make 
carbon copies of the daily menu for each 
man as he enters the mess hall at break- 
fast. General Butler will be cleaning up 
Philadelphia. The M. C. 1. will urge de- 
linquent students to send in lessons. 
April— 

The first will be dedicated to All Fools’ 
Day. God must dearly love fools for he 
would not have made so many of us. 
All applicants for the cook schools, ex- 
cept horseshoers and blacksmiths, will be 
required to submit their qualifications in 
writing together with a most rigid ex- 
amination for entry. Hereafter, HOT 
CAKES will be served right from the 
griddle—try and get it. General Butler 
will be cleaning up Philadelphia. The 
M. C. I. will urge delinquent students to 
send in lessons. 

May— 

A Parris Island recruit will demon- 
strate how not to get hurt with a loaded 
rifle by blowing into the muzzle. Relays 
to the butts will be done away with at 
the close of each target practice season. 
All applicants will have private showers 
in double rows of six. General Butler 
will be cleaning up Philadelphia. The 
M. C. I. will urge delinquent students to 
send in lessons. 

June— 

Musics will not be required to sound 
reveille at a stipulated time. He will 
be allowed to keep his bugle within easy 
reach of his bunk and sound off when he 
awakens without moving from his lying 
posture. The call will carry its usual 
charms to soothe and Marines will fall 
out like flies after a bowl of syrup in 
order to be on time for roll call. The 
Top will thank the men for answering so 
sweetly and promptly as their names 
are called. General Butler will be clean- 
ing up Philadelphia. The M. C. I. will 
urge delinquent students to send in les- 
sons. 

July— 

July? No, d’you? All Marines of 

the East Coast Expeditionary Force will 
(Continued on Page 8) 
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Marines Practicing with Anti-Aircraft Guns for Fleet Maneuvers 


“THIS IS THE LIFE” AT PEKING 

Get out your chopsticks and get set 
for this fragrant Chinese dish, which, 
although delayed by its long journey 
across land and sea, still retains the rare 
flavor and tang of the Orient: 

Thanksgiving is over and there are no 
casualties to report although from the 
appearance of the heavy laden tables we 
were unable to figure out how the com- 
mand got away with all of that good 
chow without someone calling for the 
doctor. 

Anyhow, we all agree that if ever a 
better Thanksgiving dinner is given any- 
where else we want to be present to 
pass judgment on it and it will have to 
be SOME dinner. 

Gosh! Its tough to sit there after 


having eaten all the turkey and pie and 
everything else that you can force down 
and then see one of those “non-stop” 
boys just beginning his sixth helping and 
not even letting his belt out. 

A very impressive Thanksgiving serv- 
ice was given at the barracks Thursday 
forenoon and almost the entire American 
colony attended. Rev. Corbett gave an 
excellent address and special music was 
furnished by the P. U. M. C. quartet. 

Wednesday morning a hunting party 
composed of Mr. Krenz, of the Amer- 
ican Legation, Lieutenants Neill and 
Pravitz, Q. M. Sergt. Nagel and Cor- 
poral Taylor returned from a two weeks’ 
hunting trip in Mongolia where they 
succeeded in bagging nine deer, seven 


bighorn sheep, two chamois, and a big 
bunch of quail. 

Wednesday night the “local talent” of 
this post gave an excellent entertain- 
ment at the Hostess House and a big 
crowd turned out. The numbers were all 
good and it is hard to decide just which 
were best. Everybody there, Marines 
and civilians, thoroughly enjoyed the 
songs, stunts, and music as well as the 
delicious refreshments that followed. 

The time to depart came all too soon 
but we hope that many similar enter- 
tainments will be given this winter and 
that more of our talented Marines will 
volunteer to “do their stuff.” 

The new gymnasium is now open to 
all comers and the formal opening was 
celebrated by giving a big smoker Satur- 
day night. Our mat artists turned out 
in full force and there was plenty of 
action in all of the bouts. 

In the main boxing event Private 
Coyne K. O.’d Private Hollis in the third 
round of a fast bout that was scheduled 
to go six rounds. Coyne’s work in the 
ring has made a very favorable impres- 
sion on all members of the command 
and plans are being made to have him 
meet some of the other pugilistic talent 
of the Orient. 

Private Kaminski succeeded in pinning 
Private Andreason’s shoulders to the 
mat in three and a half minutes in the 
main wrestling match of the evening, 
although considerable lighter than his 
opponent. He works fast and appears 
to have plenty of strength as well as a 
thorough knowledge of all holds. 

Other entertainment was provided by 
Cpl. J. H. Smith, the post quartet, and 
the orchestra, whose musical numbers 
were well received, and by Private Fitz- 
patrick who made a big hit with his 
Irish jigging. 

We are proud of the new gym. It 
fills a long felt need at this post. Cor- 
poral Dander is in charge and expects 
to keep busy this winter turning out 
fighters, wrestlers and athletes in gen- 
eral, 

MAH JONG. 





LEATHERNECK TO HAVE PICTURES 
REGULARLY 


The pictures which appear in this is- 
sue are only a forerunner of what we 
shall offer our readers if they continue 
to give us their hearty support. Pic- 
ture cuts cost money and we must have 
a very great increase in circulation be- 
fore we can step out and print THE 
LEATHERNECK as it should be printed. 
That time is not far distant, however, 
and if you’ll just keep on boosting us 
we’ll hand you a paper which will make 
you sit up and take notice. Give us the 
subscribers—we’ll do the rest! 





LET’S HAVE YOUR POST IN 
PRINT! 








Daniel and Chapel Streets 





ATTENTION BUDDIES! 

One of Your Own, Is the MAN You Should Patronize 
M. HERMAN, Sst. U.S.M.C. R. 
American Naval and Civilian Tailoring and 
Gent’s Furnishing, Marine Supplies 


Portsmouth, N. H. 








VICTROLAS 114 targe tine of RECORDS 


Constantly in Stock 
Come and pick out your records by hearing them played 


MARINE PHARMACY 


on a Victrola 
Quantico, Va. 
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Circus Train-Loader Studies— 
Now Chemist for Armour 


“Omaha feeds thousands, 
Eats and sleeps with a dirty face.” 


So spake Carl Sandburg, the poet—and Carl Sandburg 
is a REALIST. 

Yes, Omaha feeds her thousands, and writers of the 
realistic school can no doubt find a satisfying amount of 
sordid and ugly details in the way she does it. Personally, 
I have always considered it very nasty of Mr. Sandburg 
to make that remark about the dirty face, and that’s why 
I am very glad indeed that the editor of Ambition sent me 
down to Armour’s packing plant to chat with the I. C. S. 
folk who see Omaha as a place of opportunity. 

I should like to have taken the superior and immaculate 
Mr. Sandburg along, to this toiling, moiling place where 
food for the thousands is being prepared. I feel sure the 
packing district was his inspiration on that “dirty face” 
idea. It does have a rather far-reaching and offensive 
odor which probably wouldn’t sound well in poetry, so he 
substituted the next nastiest thing he could think of. I 
wonder if he couldn’t have glimpsed something a little 
worth while in “feeding the multitudes” if he also had 
talked with Fred Clarey, A. C. Crittenden, T. W. Wake- 
field, and the rest of “the bunch.” 

No, he would probably merely have seen, and catalogued 
with great gusto, the cattle pens filled with lowing herds 
awaiting the slaughter; the bare, bleak, far-spreading 
buildings in which humanity labored and perspired; the 
“sticking floor” where burly negroes lash animals through 
the death-chute; the steam-filled rooms where red-and- 
white carcasses glide past in a never-ending chain; odious 


odors out-of-doors, strange and pungent odors within; 
immigrant girls twisting sausages; beef-luggers bent 
under their heavy loads—only the person who has insight 
as well as sight could ever see the “divine spark” in the 
heart of a beef-lugger. 


“And I was a little lower than the beef-luggers,” 
laughed Fred Clarey, a clean-cut, clever fellow, now assist- 
ant chief chemist, whose life-story illustrates the fact that 
Longfellow said a mouthful when he told the world that 
“dust thou art,” as alleged by Carl Sandburg, has nothing 
whatever to do with the soul. 


Those who have ambition, and the grit to grasp oppor- 
tunity, will yet find incentive as well as dirt in big 
industry. 

Sixteen years ago Fred Clarey worked his way from 
Australia to America on a tramp steamer, and landed in 
the United States without even a copper. 


He’s no captain of industry now, but by his own efforts 
he has raised his social status at least 500 per cent, and 
his earning capacity more than 100 per cent, and his 
capacity for really enjoying life a hundred fold. He 
resides in one of the prettiest cottages in Bellevue, a 
suburb of Omaha, overlooking the wide sweep of the Mis- 
souri river. He reads the best books, and he hears the 
best music, and he glories in his daily task. That’s be- 
cause he got in touch with the I. C. S. 


Before that time he was as churlish and dissatisfied a 
person as ever worked with his hands alone when he 
should have been using his head. 


<> <a que ome eee ee oe oe ee oe we oe ow oe oe oe —TEAR OUT HERE— — — — — — — — — — — — _ __ 


International Correspondence Schools 


Box 5276 


SCRANTON, PA. 


Without cost of obligation please explain how I can qualify for the position, or in the subject before which 


I have marked an X: 


ELECTRICAL ENGINEER 
Electric Lighting & Railways 
Electric Wiring 

Telegraph Engineer 
Telephone Work 
MECHANICAL ENGINEER 


MINE FOREMAN or ENGINEER 
EER 














Architectural Draftsman 

Concrete Builder 

Structural Engineer 

PLUMBING & HEATING 
Sheet-Metal Worker 

Textile Overseer or Superintendent 


BOOKKEEPER 


Mechanical Draftsman CHEMIST GOOD ENGLISH 
Machine Shop Practice Pharmacy Gommon School jects 
Toolmaker BUSINESS MANAGEMENT CIVIL SERVICE 
Gas Engine Operating SALESMANSHIP Railway Mail Clerk 
CIVIL ENGINEER ADVERTISING AUTOMOBILES 
Surveying ard Mapping Show-Card & Sign Painting Mathematics 

Railroad Positions Navigation 

















STATIONARY ENGIN ILLUSTRATING AGRICULTURE { ] Spanish 
Marine Engineer Cartooning Poultry Raising { ] Banking 
ARCHITECT PRIVATE SECRETARY Airplane Engines 
Contractor and Builder Business Correspondent 

Name 

Street and No. 

City State 

Occupation Employed by 








Persons residing in Canada should send this coupon to the International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, 
Montreal, Canada. 


Reprinted from “Ambition,” Publishea by 
International Correspondence Schools 
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MARINE CORPS ORDERS 
January 7, 1924 
No orders issued. 
January 8, 1924 

Maj. Gerald A. Johnson—Assigned to 
duty at MB, San Diego, Calif., upon 
reporting to the Commanding Gen- 
eral, Department of the Pacific. 

January 9, 1924 

Maj. Ross E. Rowell—Detached Head- 
quarters, Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton, D. C., to Bureau of Aero- 
nautics, Navy Department. 

January 10, 1924 

Capt. Hiram R. Mason—Assigned to 
MB, Cavite, P. I., upon reporting to 
Commander-in-Chief, Asiatic Fleet. 

Capt. William P. Richards—Assigned 
to MB, Cavite, P. I., upon reporting 
to Commander-in-Chief, Asiatic 
Fleet. 

First Lieut. Edward A. Craig—As- 
signed to MB, Cavite, P. L., upon re- 
porting to Commander-in-Chief, 
Asiatic Fleet. 

First Lieut. Edward B. Moore—As- 
signed to MD, Peking, China, upon 
reporting to Commander-in-Chief, 
Asiatic Fleet. 

First Lieut. Arthur D. Challacombe— 
Assigned to MD, U. S. S. Helena, 
upon reporting to Commander-in- 
Chief, Asiatic Fleet. 

Second Lieut. James M. McHugh— 
Assigned to MD, Peking, China, up- 
on reporting to Commander-in-Chief, 
Asiatic Fleet. 

Second Lieut. Charles C. Brown—As- 
signed to MD, Peking, China, upon 
reporting to Commander-in-Chief, 
Asiatic Fleet. 

January 11, 1924 

Nor orders issued. 

January 12, 1924 

Brig. Gen. Theodore P. Kane—De- 
tached ist Brig., Haiti, to Head- 
quarters, Washington, D. C. 

Second Lieut. Thomas L. Oagle—De- 
tached 2d Brig., Santo Domingo, to 
MB, Quantico, Va. 





The Remedy 
He: “This cold weather chills me to 


the bone.” 
She—“You should get a heavier hat.” 


—The Lyre. 
o ~ ” = 
Keeping to the Point 
Porter—“This train goes to Buffalo 


and points east.” 

Old Lady—“Well, I want a train that 
gets to Syracuse and I don’t care which 
way it points.”"—Dry Goods Economist. 


Rice & Duval, Inc. 


IMPORTING 
TAILORS 


509 Fifth Ave., New York 


We Specialize in Uniforms for 
Army, Navy and Marine Corps 
Officers 


Washington, D. C., Sales Office 
Westory Bldg., 14th & F Sts. N. W. 


‘owner 
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Marine Corps Institute 
January 16, 1924 


ENROLLMENT BY SCHOOLS 
Total number individuals enrolled... 7500 
Business Schools 








TD eee a 
I isd a eindercne aie Geoneie 453 
a eee 19 
Business Management ............ 60 
CE MM evcosenees coassdee 60 
ET SE 6 cn wondeceaesie 299 
Railroad Accounting .............. 0 
Traffic Management .............. 40 
Marine Officers Accounting ........ 592 
Construction Schools 
EE ntnksedennkeandenseseeee 117 
POUmre TORGRORETP onc ccccccccccs 71 
DOMNONES BGMSS oon cc vccvcccccecce 22 
DED sintnvecqunees dabaeses 101 
CE Sekt dtheeh ate dbhs whibeads 106 
Mechanical Engineering .......... 65 
Cf Ere ereras 46 
i ccccepien s5eeeses 162 
Se 89 
ED AAG b Seb ewENedkee 408keeee 8 
CR ME. ibe eceeea ene eeeseen 82 
Concrete Engineering ............. 22 
Structural Engineering ............ 17 
Illustrating and Design .......... 124 
Show Card Lettering.............- 49 
re 65 
Industrial Schools 
po ee METRE 685 
SET n06cbesndb-c60edee ceecnecs 80 
Mining & Metallurgy ............. 41 
TRENT ccccnccecscccsocs cocccces 60 
Electrical Engineering ............ 422 
Telephony and Telegraphy ........ 267 
Steam Engineering ............... 738 
Se BED ewtenccvesceessecsess 231 
PRUE nccasccsandie oasseces 11 
Academic Schools 
I i58.0:0:0060866060%c2Kcede0 56 
Salesmanship .............. Seseuean 182 
PE WEED seccceneees csoseces 20 
Window Trimming, etc. .......... 14 
LGRGURGED cc cccccccccccess cocccces 309 
General English .........-...se00s 889 
PUUOENIED o ccc ccccecesess cscesces 788 
WE as 6 e6ccsvecéese ore 
Number of examination papers re- 
ceived during week ............ 855 
Number of examination papers re- 
ceived durine 1924 ........-+++++- 1280 








Last Minute Reformation 

“Patient progressing favorably?” ask- 
ed the physician guardedly at the door 
of the sick room. 

“I’m afraid he’s having a relapse,” an- 
swered the pretty nurse. “He hasn’t 
tried to kiss me today, and he’s told me 
about his wife.”"— American Legion 
Weekly. 

. ~ . ” * 
Blameless 

Examining Lawyer: “Are you ac- 
quainted with any of the attorneys in 
this case?” 

Prospective Juror (excitedly turning to 
judge): “Not guilty, your honor!” 

* * > 


Benevolent Gentleman—My little boy, 
have you no better way to spend this 
beautiful afternoon than by standing in 
front of the gate idling away your time? 

Boy—I ain’t idling away my time. 
There’s a chump inside with my sister 
who is paying me ten cents an hour to 
watch for papa.—Exchange. 

* * « 7” * 


That’s Who’s Boss 
Kriss: “So you told your wife that 
you were going to be boss of the home?” 
Kross: “You bet I did! And after that 
she never does anything unless she tells 
me about it afterwards.”—Exchange. 


I CAN’T 
SEE MYSELF 
IN THESE. 








anna sa 

MARINES RECENTLY REENLIST- 
ING 

George A. Benson, 1-3-24, Hdars., 


Washington. 
William B. Holt, 1-5-24, Philadelphia. 
John M. Malmquist, 1-7-24, Hdaqrs., 
Washington. 
Paul B. Foulkes, 1-7-24, West Coast. 
Thomas J. Michaud, 1-7-24, Hingham. 
Jackson Mullong, 1-7-24, West Coast. 
Curtis Myers, 1-7-24, Hampton Roads. 
Clarence J. Anderson, 12-24-23, San 
Diego. 
Eric E. Isaacson, 1-2-24, Mare Island. 
Gerald Cole, 12-28-23, Puget Sound. 
John L. Little, 12-21-23, Mare Island. 
Patrick J. Colbert, 1-3-24, Quantico. 
Edward P. Kuebel, 1-4-24, Hdars., 
Washington. 
Alfred G. Phillips, 1-4-24, Norfolk. 
Walter R. McGee, 1-3-24, San Diego. 
Ernest E. Phillips, 1-3-24, New 
Orleans. 
Karl Kurz, 1-4-24, West Coast. 
Morris E. Marowitz, 1-5-24, Santo 
Domingo. 
Leslie S. George, 1-5-24, Pensacola. 
Frank V. Ashley, 1-3-24, San Diego. 
James E. Cooley, 1-2-24, San Diego. 
Peter Hynaman, 1-3-24, Mare Island. 
Vincent A. Juszkievicz, Jr., 1-9-24, 


Quantico. 
John M. Small, 1-9-24, Quantico. 
Joseph W. Stecz, 1-8-24, Dover. 
Charles A. Dettenbach, 1-8-24, Dover. 














It All Depends 


The teacher had been trying to incul- 
cate the principles of the Golden Rule 
and turn-the-other-cheek. 

“Now, Tommy,” she asked, “what 
would you do supposing a boy struck 
you?” 

“How big a boy are you supposing?” 
demanded Tommy.— American Legion 
Weekly. 

o * a > . 
Must Speed 

Mamie: “Why don’t you give Charlie 
a date? He’s a perfect gentleman.” 

Susie: “That’s it. I ain’t got no time 
to waste.” 





ICICLES AT NEWPORT 

Jack Frost holds full sway down here, 
and there is every indication that his 
reign will last until April or longer. It 
is amusing to sec fellow scanning the 
Guard List, shivering in anticipation of 
finding his name among those slated to 
buffet the wintry gales of Narragansett. 
The tropics held no great allurement 
back in July, but to find one’s self bil- 
leted for southern climes would prove a 
diversion at the present writing. How- 
ever, despite inclement weather, our 
quarters become quite vacant after lib- 
erty call sounds, though where most of 
the fellows hide themselves would be a 
nystery for a sleuth to unravel. 

Harry Smith, our dashing, blushing 
mail-orderly thrives on the feminine at- 
mosphere of Newport Town—knows 
every nook and corner of the place. He 
rides the Jamestown Ferry every morn- 
ing, for reasons only known to himself. 
Sergt. Charles Barber received his final 
settlements the other day. He is work- 
ing for the lighthouse service as cook 
aboard the U. S. S. Hawthorne 

The boys are very diligent with their 
M. C. I. lessons, good marks being suffi- 
cient evidence of their earnest endeavors. 
The majority of this command will have 
subscribed to THE LEATHERNECK by next 
month. The paper is becoming so in- 
teresting, some of them quote extracts 
from it constantly. It is not untimely 
to write again of the steadily increasing 
good fecling between the Marines and 
Sailors here at the station. We have 
been rubbing shoulders with them for 
over two months, and in the interval, 
amicable: relations have been strongly 
established. Gone entirely it seems, is 
that apparent aloofness of one to th 
other. We had a big snow-ball fight the 
other night as we were coming in from 
liberty. The fight was a draw, but sev- 
eral of us were forced to take stitches 
in our trousers; the bending down to 
pick up ammunition was too big a strain 
for the well-seasoned cloth. 

Maj. William C. Powers, Jr., our com- 
manding officer, has called for volunteer 
noncommissioned officers to serve as in- 
structors to the Boy Scouts of Newport. 
He received a hearty response. Every- 
where it seems, the civilian authorities 
call upon the Marines for aid of every 
nature, and true to our motto, we go 
through always with success. It is not 
with conceit that we admit our prowess; 
it is not with a feeling of superiority 
that we boast, but it is our very being 
“to keep our honor clean,” and try to 
repeat the deeds of those who went be- 
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fore us. Twenty-one dollars a month— 

means nothing, but being a Marine— 

means everything. 
CPL. WILLIAM W. 


F'LEWELLING. 


(Continued from Page 4) 


embark on the Rum Fleet for the West 
Coast to celebrate the 4th. The trip will 
be made through the  Inter-Coastal 
Canal. General Butler will be cleaning 
up Philadelphia. The M. I. will urge 
delinquent students to send in lessons. 
August— 

General Butler will be cleaning 
Philadelphia. The M. C., I. will urge 
linquent students to send in lessons. 


September— 

“L’espre du corpse” will be entirely 
lost among members of the Marine 
Corps Rifle Team at the National 
Matches, when they win only nineteen 
out of twenty matches. The Marine Base 
Ball team will win the third game of the 
world series. General Butler will be 
cleaning up Philadelphia. The M. C. I. 
will urge delinquent students to send in 
lessons. 


October— 

The Third Corps Area will again 
threaten to beat the Marine Foot Ball 
team. Tickets will be distributed gratui- 
tously at $2 per. Lieutenant Goettgie 
will be drunk—no, toasted at the victory 
supper. General Butler will be cleaning 
up Philadelphia. The M. C. I. will urge 
delinquent students to send in lessons. 
November— 

The Third Corps Area will be scouting 
the Navy for more material. Owen 
Mulligan will be elected mayor of Mount 
Rainier. General Rutier will be cleaning 
up Philadelphia. The M. C. I. will urge 
delinquent students to send in lessons. 
December— 

Post exchanges will distribute turkeys 
throughout the service. Regulations 
against the hanging of stockings on 
Christmas Eve will be strictly adhered 
to. General Butler will have cleaned up 
Philadelphia. The M. C. I. will urge de- 
linquent students to send in lessons. 





Marjorie—Mama, were you at home 
when I was born? 
Mother—No, darling. 
ma’s. 
Marjorie—Wasn’t you awfully s’prised 
when you heard about it? 


I was at Grand- 


Lecturer—Before prohibition drinking 
men were lucky if they saved a few 
nickles. Now they are saving dollars. 

Voice From Crowd—They have to, 
brother. Look at what it costs now. 

se 6 €& 8 

Joe-V'ho's your new girl, Sam? 

Sam—She’s not a new girl—just the 
old one painted over. 

+ + * « vo 


First Private—Gosh! Listen to the 
top kick snore. 

Second Private—Aw, G’wan! He’s not 
snoring, he’s practicing on his saxo- 
phone. 

* 7 *~ = * 

A woman is never so disappointed as 
when she tells a man to behave—and he 
does! 

* 

Doctor—With care your husband will 
recover in a week——-Why, you don’t seem 
very pleased! 

Wife—It puts me in a bad way. You 
said he was going to die and I’ve sold 
all his clothes to pay for the funeral. 

a * *~ * 2 

The wounded “Gyrene” was listening 
to one of the medicos in the hospital 
shoot the old line of the great things 
he had given up to come into the service. 

“Why, I never got less than a thou- 
sand dollars for a major operation,” he 

stated calmly, “ond never less than five 
hundred for a minor operation.” 

The other doctors remained silent. 

“And fer reeular visits I always got 
one hundred dollars and even for a con- 
sultation in my office I received fifty 
dollars.” 

The Leatherneck could stand it no 
longer. 

“Say, doc,” he burst out, “what did you 
charge a man for passing him on the 
street ?” 

* * +. «. = 

Jones was always coming home drunk. 
His wife usually met him at the door 
with a rolling pin, but acting on a sug- 
gestion that kindness might have better 
results, she met him this time with a 
smile on her face, and putting her arms 
about him, said: 

“You’re a little late, dear, but that’s 
all right. I'll get your slippers for you 
and then you sit down and rest, while I 
put supper on the table.” 

Jones stared and then winked owlishly. 

“Go as far as you like, dearie,” he said 
in maudlin tones. “I'll get hell when 1 
get home anyway.” 
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Firearms of 





Used by Uncle Sam’s Expert Riflemen 


HOPPE’S 


NITRO POWDER SOLVENT No. 9 
(Trade Mark Registered) 

For Cleaning High Power (Springfield) 

Rifles, Revolvers, Machine Guns and 

all kinds. 

Necessary to the success of all contestants 

for honors at every Rifle Match 
For sale at Hardware and Sporting Goods 
Stores 


POST EXCHANGES 
FRANK A. HOPPE 
2314 N. Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa. | | 


Booksellers, Engravers and Stationers 





BRENTANO'’S 


NEW YORK 


PARIS 











F and Twelfth Streets 


Washington 











